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TERMS, One Dollar every Three Months, in advance. 
ADVERTISEMENTS, inserted at the customary [iri- 
ces, (not occupfiying more than one page.) 

Communicavions received bya Lerrer-Box at Mr. 
Lewis’s “Book-Store, No, 164 S, Eleventh st. 

Susasckiprions received at the Printing-Office, Ne. 
272 Market street, between 8th and 9th streets. 
At 164 8, Eleventh-st. near Locust. 

At W. Charles’s Bookstore, S. Third st. 

Georcerowx, D.C. by Mr. J. M. Kankey at the 
Post-Office. 

Mipoiatown, D. by Mr. Martin Barr, Post-mas- 
ter. 

Beproan, P. by Mr. Feliwell. 
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[By our Letter-Box.] 
Tur ISOLATED LOVERS. A Novex. 


Extracted from alate French work, fer this paper. 
| conctupEn.] 

“One day, on my return from a walk, which 
was sometimes allowed the convalescents, I was 
joyfully surprised to find a letter from Moina, 
dated Bramans, the 3d of May. It informed 
me, that, after having experienced much unhappi- 
ness on my account, she had at last received my 
tenth letter, which had filled her with inexpressi- 
ble joy. She urged me, in the strongest terms, to 
hasten my return, assuring me, that not withstan- 
ding the distresses occasioned by the war, I might 
still count on repose and happiness at Bramans. 
She informed me, that on the day of our sepera- 
tion, having been given in charge to some of the 
villagers, they had conducted her home. After re- 
covering from her swoon, she relapsed into anoth- 
er, which was still longer protracted;—for, she 
beheld, at once, her beloved parents around her, 
and the young Cloris, who had never once deserted 
her. You may form some imperfect idea of her 
feelings, at thus finding herself once more under 
her paternal roof, and witnessing the unbounded 
transports of her father, at finding his long 
lost daughter so unexpectedly restored to his em- 
braces. It was to him the intoxication of joy.— 

**But, dear as were her friends to her—all the 
other affections of nature were in vain combined, 
to make up for my absence, and to soothe her 
anxiety for my apprehended fate.—But, the re- 
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ceipt of my last letter, served, in some measure, 
to mitigate the severity of her anguish, and to 
restore her to that state of tranquility, which de- 
sired nothing else but my return. She said nothing, 
in her letters to me, of her health; and, I could 
not help conjecturing that it had suffered—else 
why, instead of writing, did she not fly to meet 
me? 

‘Tortured by the alternation of fear and hope, 
I solicited permission to return home—all my ap- 
plications, however, were fruitless. In every in- 
stance, my astonishment was more and more in- 
creased, at the indifference with which my request 
was treated; a request, which I deemed not only 
reasonable, but supported as it was, by the mel- 
ancholy story of my fate, l fondly imagined would 
have found an advocate in every breast.—I was 
ordered te set out for Grasse. 

“It was my fate, to be enrolled in a batallien, 
which was stationed, nearly a whole year, in gar- 
rison, at Nice. My companions, were composed of 
young men, whom the law of the requisition, (the 
conscription was at this time so called,) dragged 
from their fire-sides, to the frontiers, then occu- 
pied by the enemy, and which were then claimed 
as an integral part of the French Republic. 

*“My habits of social intercourse with many 
young men, who like myself, had quitted their 
native fields, and abandoned all their domestic 
attachments, the warmth of feeling, so natural te 
our age, the seeming truth of the principles, and 
the justice of the cause I had been called on to 
defend; tegether, with that contagious spirit of 
self-endurance and self-denial, which at that time, 
constituted the great spring and support of the 
military fervor and achievements of the French 
people; and, that ardour, which, co-operating 
with the foregoing causes, rendered every man by 
turns, a soldier, an orator, a magistrate, and even 
sometimes a general; and, almost always ensured 
him success;—these causes, combined with the 
frequent and energetic letters E received from 
Moina, exhorting me to fulfil with firmness and 
courage, the task imposed on me by the new du- 
ties | had undertaken as a citizen and soldier;— 
all these combined, with a fondness for the fine 
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arts, and for the theatre, which I had only lately 
acquired, conspired to render supportable my state 
of separation from Moina. 

“The following year, the battalion in which 
Ll seated, was attached to that division of the 
French army, whose memorable campaign was 
perhaps destined to restore to the Italian States 
their ancient independence. 

**At the opening of the campaign, I was sta- 
tioned in the redoubt of Montenesino, and I was 
one of those who took the oath to the brave Ram- 
pon, to defend it at all hazards, or to sacrifice 
our lives in its defence. 

**At Millesimo, Mondovi, St. Michael, and at 
the passage of the Po, I had frequent occasion to 
admire the courage of my brave companions in 
arins, and the indefatigable activity and exertions 
of our youthful commander; but, it was for the first 
time, at the famous Bridge of Lodi, that U formed 
a conception of the astonishing moral effect, pro- 
duced by the sublime and daring genius of a gen- 
eral, who felt the more secure of victory, in pro- 
portion, as it seemed less probable in the eyes of 
common men, 

“IT had the misfortune to be wounded in the 
battle of the Bridge;—lI nevertheless, aspired to 
the honor of crossing it along with my triumph- 
ant companions. But, when I had reached the 
batteries which had been abandoned by the enemy, 
1 was so far exhausted with the loss of blood, that 
i could proceed no further. Reluctantly compel- 
led to remain behind, I was conveyed to Milan, 
where I received an appointment to the rank of 
Captain, and shortly afterwards permission to 
visit my family, with the promise of a command 
in some part of Lombardy, if 1 continued in the 
service. 

““My wound, which grew daily better, soon al- 
lowed me to travel. A number of old officers, were 
desirous to obtain the situation which had been 
promised to mc. Several were actually dismissed, 
in consequence of a consolidation adopted in the 
battalion to which they belonged. The greater 
part quitted the army with regret;—this was far 
from being the case with me. In thus remaining 
so long absent from Moina, I had made a most 
painful sacrifice of my dearest affections. ‘Thus, 
at the moment when I was able, honorably to 
return to her, I felt not the least hesitation. I left, 
not only with regret, but with the sincerest plea- 
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sure, a populous city, splendid assemblies, and all 
the attractions of polished society, for my native 
village and its simple inhabitants. 

“I hastened my departure;—my eyes were 
turned towards Mount Cenis—In my entranced 
imagination, 1 beheld nothing but Moina, 0! 
how often did I long to sit beside the torrent, and 
once more to press with my footsteps, that natal 
soil, so precious in my remembrance! I feared to 
recall too frequently to my mind the image of my 
mistress;—I dreaded the weakness of my own 
heart;—the incessant and irresistable wish of be- 
ing with her, might impel me disgracefully to quit 
my station, and thus commit an act of baseness, 
Which would, forever have rendered me unworthy 
of her. 


*O! Moina, Moina! thou friend and compan” 
ion of my childhood! In vain have | looked for 
thy equal in the circles of the polished society, 
amid all the embellishments which art and nature 
have combined to lavish on the countries I have 
visited;— Nature has been bountiful to them---she 
has overwhelmed them with her riches---they are 
adorned with all thé arts, amply supplied with all 
the conveniences of life;---Thou alone was want- 
ing to render them estimable in my eyes;---Thou 
wast denied to them, but kindly given to this rude 
district, as if nature, designed to recompence her 
neglect, by the gift of so rich a treasure.” 

Just as the impassioned lover had finished this 
concluding sentence of his narrative, we entered 


the village. 

“[t is she—it is Moina!” he exclaimed with trans- 
port. As he said this, he darted forward, and threw 
himself into the arms of a beautiful young woman, 
who was impatiently advancing at the head ofa group 
of villagers to meet us. ‘Fhus, closely clasped in 
each other’s arms, whilst tears of rapture bedewed 
their cheeks, and their broken accents scarcely found 
utterance; they were in a few moments surrounded 
by their neighbors. All the villagers soon assembled, 
and seating themselves around a chcerful fire, in 
Moina’s babitation, expressed the lively interest they 
had felt in the fate of the two lovers. 

When the crowd, whom curiosity had drawn to- 
gether, had dispersed, I was invited to partake of a 
frugal supper, prepared by the lovely hands of Mo- 
ina—whe, amidst the transports of her joy, forgot 
not the attentions due to her guests. I was scated at 
table with the nearest relations of the twolovers, and 
was regretting that the companions of my journey 
were not yet arrived to participate in the pleasure 
and hospitality I enjoyed, when we heard a knock- 
ing at the door. It was opened, and I instantly re- 
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cognized, from the description I had received of her, 
the countenance of yourg Cloris. She hastened to 
congratulate her friends on their mutual happiness, 
embracing them, at the same time, with the most 
cordial affection. She then informed us, of the arri- 
vul of some strangers in the village, whom having 
accidentally met, she had conducted hither. 

These strangers proved to be the companions of 
my journey:—They were soon seated beside me;— 
1 brieflyrecounted to them the story I had just heard; 
—They seemed much delighted with the recital, and 
expressed much satisfaction that the circumstance 
of my quitting the high road with my new compan- 
ion, had given them an opportunity of witnessing a 
spectacle of so much unaffected happiness. 

On rising from the table, we immediately pro- 
ceeded to the Church: where the Priest, already in 
waiting, soon joined the hands of Moina and Le- 
ander, at the foot of the altar. i witnessed, us I did all 
ihe attendants, this consummation of their felicity 
with the sincerest pleasure. On our return from 
the church, | was pressed to pass the night in the 
house cf Moina’s futher, and soon retired to the 
apartment assigned te me;--f could not, however, 
though much fatigued, tor a long ume compose 
myscif to sleep, 

The singularity of this strange and interesting 
adventure—but above a!l, the fortitude and presence 
ol miud displayed threnghout the whole story, by 
both the lovers, in cases of extteme peri); their mu- 
tual and inviolable attachment so strongly evinced— 
the artless charms of Moma, and the tranquil re- 
pose and happiness ofthe village, to which this acci- 
deuthad conducted me—altogether made a powerful, 
though foscinating impression on my mind;—I could 
not heip cnvying the happiness of the young soldier. 

jn spite of the m.xims of worldly ambition, the 
pomp of courts, and the solicitations of pride and 
rrandeur, | heard a faint voice, as it were, whisper- 
Ing me— 

“Pool, madman! Whither are you going? Are you 
in pursuit of happiness? Beboid. it is near at hand— 
Nature has placed it within your reach—it is only to 
be found in the bosom of dumestic affections. As the 
maternal bosom supplies nutriment to the infant that 
supplicates for sustenance, so nature, ‘a mother kind 
alike to all,’ furnishes, at an easy cheap rate, the 
means of happiness to all her children. 

“They who listen only to the voice of nature, in- 
dependently of all external events, shall find a never- 
failing source of tranquility in their own bosoms. 


“To be virtucus, is tobe hafifry.” 


We were to s*t out on our journey, the next 
morning; but L could not resist the desire f felt, ef 
once more beholding the happy pair. 

Mhis joyful family accompanied us on our rout as 
far as the rock known by the name of Souvenirs. I 
now took a last jook at the mill, the roof of which 
had already been repaired;—on turning my eyes, 
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they met those of Moina and her husband;—Il1 em- 
braced them for the fast time, and we parted with 
feelings which I will not undertake to describe. 


Ss. T. PIERE. 


By our Letter-Box.| 
SONNET. 

Waked by the breath of spring, in ev’ry vale 
The latent primrose rears her sickly head; 
The virgin snow-drop decks the verdant bec, 
And violets blue periume the passing gale. 
The tuneful linnet plumes hier speckled wing, 
The tender flock-dove coos in every grove, 
The soaring lark chaunts loud the song ol love; 
All nature owns thy influence, gexia/ spring 


All, all but I!—condemn’d by wayward fate 
To bear love’s keenest arrow in my breast. 
’Tis vain to wish—to hope, alas! too late— 
No change of season gives my bosom rest. 

A tear from thee is all the boon I crave, 

To dew the wither’d sod that marks my grave! 


OLERON, 


= 


SONG OF THE LAPLAND LOVER. 


Thou rising sun, whose gladsome ray 
luvites my Fair to rural play, 

Dispel the mist, and clear the skies, 
And bring my Orra to my eyes. 

With fondest hopes my dear to view, 
I‘d climb you pine-tree’s topmost bough, 
Aloft in air that quivering plcys, 

And round and round forever gaze. 

My Orra, love, where art thou laid, 
Wat wood conceals my sleeping maid: 
Fast by the roots enraged I*d tear 

The trees that hide my pnomised Fair. 


O could J ride on clouds and skies, 
Or on the eagle’s pinions rise! 
Ye storks, ye Swans, a moment stay, 
And waft a lover on his way. 
My bliss too long my Bride denies, 
Apace the wasting summer flies! 
Nor yet the wintry blasts I fear, 
Nor storms or night shall keep me here. 
> 


What may for strength with steel compare? 
O! love has fetters stronger far! 

By bolts of steel are limbs confined, 

But virtuous love enchains the mind. 


No longer then I'll tear my breast; 

When thougl.ts torment, the first are best! 
Tis mad to go—tis death to stey— 

Away to Orra! haste away!—/ Selected. ) 
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yeo! Whilst the boatswain pipes all hands, with yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, sir. 
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With veo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, sir. 
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LITERARY & MUSICAL MAGAZINE: 
PHILADELPHIA, APRIL 12, 1819. 
A 
MRS. FRENCH’s CONCERT, 
Turspay Eventne. 

We are happy to announce, that Mrs. French 
and Mrs. O’Niell, will again delight a Philadel- 
phia assemblage, by those vocal powers which 
have never failed to attract an uncommon con- 
course of both sexes, who know how to appreciate 
and reward merit, when directed to public utility 
or amusement within the pale ef morality....and 
while the citizens continue their wonted encour- 
agement to such characters as Mrs. French, Mrs. 
O'Neill, Mrs. De Luce, Mrs. Burke, and Mr. 
Brenan, we shall never be in want of first-rate 
singers or musicians to grect our ears with the 
most delightful as well as rational of all entertain- 
ments. 


Mr. Wallack has also returned, to the gratifi- 
cation of all lovers of the drama. 


THREE INTERESTING SUBJECTS. 
** Meum et Tuum.’’ 


There are many persons who never reflect, that 
there are others in the world like themselves.— 
Perhaps this is one reason why so few pay atten- 
tion to the request of editors to pay postage! Did 
every writer consider, that “I am not the only 
one who force an expense of 12 or 25 cents on the 
printer,” there would not be so much inattention 
to the necessity of sharing this burthen of com- 
munication: The postage of a single or double Ict- 
ter to an individual, may be a mere trifle; but 
when many individuals send letters to one person, 
the omission of the mail-charge becomes a serious 
evil. Suppose an editor’s subscription list to en- 
crease 100 in number per annum; and two-thirds 
neglect their postage: each will then leave a dis- 
count, for the editor to pay, of at least, including 
the loss of bank-depreciation. 25 per cent. on his 
income! that is, $100 loss on the receipt of every 
$4100! Can any establishment support so extra- 
vagant a reduction? 

We have been led to these remarks by the un- 
merous letters addressed to us from all quarters, 
(many of which are still lying in the p st-office,) 
since the commencement of our music-series — 
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should give the Magazine to many a distant eub- 
seriber for half price. In consideration of this, we 
have ever (we do not say always,) made it a rule 
not to take out of the post-office any letter which 
is not post-paid: One of our exceptions we will 
particularise, on account of its novelty: Last Fri- 
day, the editor attended himself at the post-office, 
and received a letter marked 375 cents postage’ 
On opening it, he found it contained an order fox 
the Magazine, a one dollar note at 12 per cent. 
discount, and a scrap of about an inch-and-a-hall 
of *‘sweet poe-try,” written in that pleasing style, 
best known by the common appellation of the m- 
blime and incomprehensible! The editor submitted 
it to the superintendents of the office, when liberty 
was given to refuse the whole, viz: letter, 
note, and peetry! which was accordingly done.— 
It will of course be returned to the General Post- 
Office, Washington City, by the proper authority, 
as adead-letter of vatve!!! (but whether on accoun: 
of the bank-note or the poetry, we cannot : 
where the Alexandria writer may obtain it again. 
should he not, as he says, *‘change his residence,” 
by the time it is advertised. 


bank. 
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While on this subject, we feel it a duty to m-n- 
tion, that, notwithstanding all difficulties aecrs- 
ing from these circumstances, our List of Distar 


Subscribers has been more than douded in nure- 


ber since the first of January last. To thes 
many other new subscribers of the city, we mus 
certainly return the most sincere thanks, for ° 
prompt and flattering encouragement of the 
lonian art which we have, at great expense, 
bined with the Belle-Lettres. To this increas 


patronage, we are much indebted to the polite co- 

nerosity of several Editors of Newspapers in «2 

rious parts of the United States, for pwblishing. 2s 

invited, the Advertisement respecting the 

ter of the Magazine....they will also plea 

cept our good wishes, tegether with t 

our editorial services whenever they may | 

quired, 
The next paper, No. 26, will 

Volume of the original. wor 

pire the subscriptions of our yearly ane other s 

scribers who rm heir patronac 

of the year 1818." To t! 

merely to suggest this 

ing into the usual formal re: 
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and for which they have been served every week 
(excepting the suspension) with a sheet of eight 
quarto pages, making an aggregate of 52 Nos, or 
two volumes of 416 pages, in which ave 15 pieces 
of approved Music. Thus simply stating the fact, 
we will close the subject, by only asking, “Jf they 
nave not had the value of their subscription-money, 
paid near 16 months ago?” And, ‘Jf they cannot re- 
/y on another year of similar return and greater ad- 
vantage, by continuing txeir patronage?” as every 
(2 months will now, for the same price, put them 
in possession of no less than 52 musical pieces, 
besides the usual quantity of polite literary mis- 
cellanies, with an oc¢asional novel or romance... 
Indeed, from the flattering encouragement receiy- 
ed, and from the consciousness of having fulfilled 
our engagements, we are persuaded none will 
withdraw their names from an establishment so 
universally acanowledged to be the lowest in price 
of ail others, and which now not only circulates 
in the first ranks of this city, but generally 
throughout the whole of the United States. 


,——— 


DELAPLAINE’s NATIONAL GALLERY. 
Mr. Luwts, 

A fortuight’s leisure, devoted to a visit to this 
ity. has given ine an opportunity to view the 
various exhibitions which it offers to the eye of 
the stranger; and L should feel that I was guilty of 
an omission of my duty as an American citizen, 
and a violence to my feelings as an admirer of the 
fine Arts, did I not make some public acknow- 
ledement of the satisfaction I received from a 
view of Mr. Delaplaine’s National Gallery of 
American Portraits. While placed in the centre of 
so awful an assemblage of the worthies of my 
country, my feelings were irresistibly subdued, 
and my soul elevated far beyond its ordinary ley- 
el, For some moments [ gave way to the work- 
ings of my imagination, and considered myself 
actually encircled with that great band of wariors, 
statesmen, divines, &c. who have laid the founda- 
ticns of our glory, and given us rank and respect 
in the estimation of the world; and I cannot but 
think that every trne American ought to bring his 
children to this collection, as the finest school of 
patriotism which this or any other country can 
produce. I understand, that Mr. Delaplaine has 
received advantageous offers from a neighboring 
city, Which may lead to the spcedy removal of hi, 
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Gallery from Philadelphia. If so, the inhabitants 
of this part of the Union, will have but few op- 
portunities to see an exhibition which ought to be 
viewed and encouraged by every man who loves 
his native land and the characters who gave it 


AN AMERICAN, 


REMARKS. 

When we reflect, that Mr. Delaplaine’s Galle- 
ry is the only one of the kind in the world, and 
that it is well known to the public, he is the first 
individual of this country who has expended on 
this one object as many thousands of dollars from 
his own private purse, as perhaps have been be- 
stowed by the unthinking populace on a foreign 
ballad-singer or rope-dancer! (who, by the bye, 
we observe with regret, too often receive more 
prompt encouragement in this place, than many a 
patriotic promoter of his country’s national digni- 
ty!) we cannot help wondering at the people’s in- 
difference to an undertaking, which cannot, when 
considered, but be acknowledged as one of the 
greatest honors America ever received from the 
exertions and resources of a single individual._— 
Has the scandalous topic of dandyism entirely, ab- 
sorbed all reverence due to the memory of those 
exalted characters who spent their lives in one con- 
tinued seene of labor and privation, tn the struggle 
for the very comforts which we now enjoy? Is 
gratitude extinct in their posterity, and no desire 
left to revive the remembrance of obligations, by 
witnessing the resemblance of their entombed be- 
nefactors? Can it be possible, that a neighboring 
city, is more grateful, more patriotic, than Phila- 
delphia! Can another city in the Union, offer 
greater inducements, greater advantages, flatter- 
ing to the pride and interesting to the views of 
those persons who devote their talents and for- 
tunes to the welfare of the public, and their coun- 
try’s glory? No! no Philadelphian can witness 
the departure of this Gallery, without strong emo- 
tions of wounded pride. 

Since the receipt of the above communication, 
we have learnt that the city of Baltimore, will 
guarantee the gratuitous appropriation of a 
PuBLic BuILDING, suitable in every respect, for 
the honor of so national an institution. Is it so? 
can it be believed, that Philadelphians never pro- 
posed the erection of a handsome edifice for the 
reception of the portraits of the fathers of their 
country, rescued from oblivion by the persever- 
ance of a respectable citizen; but suffered a neigh- 
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boring city quietly to bear away the laurel from its 
native bed, aid rob them of its honor? 

It is also known by this time, that a similar 
offer has been made by another neighboring city— 
New-York! Are the people of Philadelphia 
asleep to the merits of this institution, and 
neighboring cities alive to all its advantages?— 
Does no one reflect, that the departure of this 
monument erected to the honor of the distin- 
guished men and women of America, the living 
and the dead, will absolutcly be a stain on the re- 
putation of this city, so famous abroad for its ge- 
nerous encouragement of every national object, as 
to be styled the American Emporium of Fine Arts! 

When it is recollected, that there are an un- 
common number of portraits, nearly all executed 
by American citizens, besides various engravings, 


can any one refuse himself the gratification of 


his laudable curiosity to see what sort of looking 
persons are now at the head of our affairs, (we 
beg pardon for this common phraseclogy), and 
also, more particularly, those who fought and bled 
for our blessed rigtits and privileges, and left, in 
the records of their lives, the finest lessons for 
posterity, that any country can bring forward:— 
What child does not wish he had seen General 
Washington! or desires not to see his picture!— 
and who is not eager to trace the features of 
Munroe and Jackson? No American can answer 
im the negative. At this Gallery may not only be 
seen the first, and the present, President, but all 
the contemporaries of both the former and the 
latter, whether of the cabinet, the field, or the 
pulpit. 

Wee have been so much elated with this great 
national exhibition of worth and talent, and are 
now so much chagrined at its contemplated de- 
parture, that nothing but the limits of our paper 
could oblige us to shorten this subject, on which 
every American should feel himself interested.— 
We may however resume the discussion here- 


after. 
=== 


THE INFANT. 
Sweet smiling prattler'.... How I love to view 
The glowiug tints of virtue in its youth, 
The early sketch that bounteous nature drew, 
Shaded by duty, piety, and truth. 
How / delight to hear the infant tongue 
Essay its parents’ knowledge to attain; 
Attentive, hear the hymn a mother sung, 


And, lisping, echo back the strain again. L. 
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[By our Letter-Box.] 
THE HUMBUG SOCIETY. 
No. IV. 

“Oh Threadneedle Street!” 

My merry readers must know that I once wae 
in London, where I first was initiated a member 
of the Humbug Club. As I there met with more 
fun than I have since, I will endeavor to enter- 
tain by a recital of my freaks in that high scene 
of gaiety and variety. 

As I was taking a solitary walk about the city, 
devising some means of entertaining myself—just 
as I turned the corner of Threadneedle Street, a 
thought struck me: seeing a number of bills aper 
the windows, I was resolved tol ook for lodgings 
out of fun, and so pass away an hour in this inno- 
cent manner; it was very little consequence to me 
whether furnished or unfurnished, as 1 determined 
to be either a bachelor or husband, as the occa 
sion required. 

Upon my first application, which was for ready 
furnished lodgings, a young lady, rather hand. 
some, opened the door. 

‘‘Miss,” cried I, ‘‘will you be so good as to 
show me your—your—apartments, mia’am.” 

“What apartments, Sir:”’ 

“Qh the—the middle place, ma’am.” 

“Sir, my mama is at present abroad, I shall 
show you the rooms with pleasure, but | can make 
no agreement till her return.” 
*‘Uh no matter for that” 

She led the way—I followed—and there being 
no agreement to be made then, approved of every 
thing {| saw—<As I did not want for impudence, 
nor the young lady for condescension, an acquaint- 
ance was soon formed; her mother ! anderstood 
was a widow, whose absence I regretted much. as 








I wished exceedingly for those lodgings, but was 
under the necessity of taking apartments that day 
—however I promised, as they should only be 


temporary, to repeat my Visit very soon. 

Having left this place, I was struck with the 
outward appearance of another house, whicl dis- 
played a hall door, surrounded with a number of 
bells; there were three on each side, sach a one’s 
bell, first fluor bell, &c. 1 could not 
opportunity of creating fun, there being fortunate- 
ly a bill, to let the passers by know there was 
garret to let; though I bad aot very much the 
appearance of a distrest author, yet | was resoly - 
ed to apply for the same; accordingly 1 knocked 
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at the door, and rung at every one of the bells; in 
a minute or two there appeared half a dozen peo- 
ple gazing about for a half-dozen more.—Who 
wants me? Who wants Mr. ? Who wants the 
jeweller? and such like interrogatiens rung in my 
ears. 

*‘Really my good people I don’t know who I 
want.” 

“Why did you ring for me then Sir—and for 
me —and for me?” 

‘Just to enquire what the garret goes at a 
week, and for fear I should apply to the wrong 
person, I thought it the most prudent way to 
summon you altogether in order to save trouble.” 

Such an altercation ensued now that nobody 
would give me any information, without which I 
declared L would not depart. Some were for send- 
ing for a constable, others for kicking me out; in 
short, after halfan hour's diversion I was obliged 
ty change the scene. 

About a few yards from this I knocked at an- 
viher street-door, where L perceived a first floer 
vas to let unfurnished; the lady (for 1 was resol- 
ved to treat with none but ladies) was a smart 
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ialkative wench, and fond of asking questions; the 





(vst inquiry was, had’ 1 a family? to which, eut of 


yen, T answered in the affirmative, pretending that 
i had a wife and four children. 

**Lord, Sir, you appear a very young man, I lets 
my lodgings at thirty guineas a year, very cheap 
indeed, I knows no cheaper in all the town.” 

‘The bargain was soon struck, and | gave her 
the name of an old gentleman that I knew by 
sight, who had that number of children | men- 
tioned, with also a reference to a particular friend 
of Lis, for a character of him. We parted in the 
greatest good humor, perfectly satisfied with each 
other, 

I now sauntered a little farther, and perceiving 
a first floor to be let ready furnished, was deter. 
mined to conclude my fan here; accordingly I 
made the usual application. 

Upon the servants imparting my business, an 
elderly dame appeared to satisfy my curiosity. I 
confess that I was not very much charmed with 
her figure, and resolved to make a retreat as soon 
as possible. I intended of course to disagree about 


the price; as she asked three guineas, ! modestly 


offered two, which te my great surprise was ac- 
cepted; she requested to know where she should 
inquire my character. 1 now mentioned the name 
of the other’s friend, he being an unmarried man, 
and referred her for his character to the old gen- 
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tleman that was married, However, as | was de- 
parting, she told me it was customary to leave 
earnest, 

A very bad custom it is, I replied, and which, 
I never do, madam, You are now going to in- 
quire my character, and if it does not answer your 
expectations, you will tell me of course you can- 
net admit me; it is proper I think that I should 
also inquire your’s. 

Mine! i have been house-keeper in this parish 
three and thirty years. 

‘That may be, madam, still we ought to inquire; 
if every body had leave to give their own char- 
acter, there would not be a bad one among us, 
and if my word was not sufficient, why should 
I trust to your’s; you'll pardon me, madam, but 
I'll give no earnest, as | wish to be at the same 
liberty as you are. 

I turned my back upon the old dame, who did 
not much relish my conversation. She promised, 
however, to go immediately to inquire mine, (and 
out of fun I gave her a fine trot indeed) and I 
promised to return in the evening; instead of which 
I went to our society, and imparted ny rambles 
over a battle. 

There are some readers will dispute the joke of 
this, and declare they can see no fun in it, but I 
insist upon it, that whaicver kills time when the 
time cannot be better employed, and serves to di- 
vert the mind daring the action, is fur. What has 
this frolic produced? I may be asked-—the answer 
is—more fun, and as the best of the joke is te 
come yet, I shall keep it, with the same motto, 
for my next number. MERRY ANDREW. 
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This paper contains 8 quarto pages, printed every 
Monday. A part, not exceeding 2 pages, is always de- 
voted to Music, and the remainder to useful and en- 
tertaining LIreRAIURE. 

Terms, One dollar per quarter, in advance—Sub- 
criptions received quarterly, half-yearly, or annually, 
by the editer, H. C. Lewis, No. 272 Market-st. or 164 
South Eleventh-st. 

7° Orders from distant parts, addressed to H.C. 
Lewis, as above, and Pos?-Parp, enclosing not less 
than one dollar, will be attended to immediately. 


Philadelphia, April 5, 1819. 


4% Printers of Newspapers, who publish the 
above 3 times every quarter, will befriend a very ex- 
pensive establishment, yet in its infancy, and receive 
our papers as /aid for, instead of exchanging. 











